CHAPTER XVI
MAUD ANDERBY, hurrying over to the Ryans' bunga-
low the first thing in the morning to find out if her
young sewing-maid was still missing, was overjoyed
to meet at the stables Nelly herself. The girl showed
no signs of having encountered any of the awful fates
that Mrs Templeton had at once prophesied for her
on her disappearance* On the contrary she looked
well, and prettier than ever in a clean blue cotton
frock. With an air of suppressed excitement, she
overwhelmed Maud in a flood of narrative about the
doings of herself and Archibald, who, from her account,
had suddenly developed a particularly fine character,
"I hope he settles down and marries," remarked
Maud, looking at her shrewdly. " I always think it's
the best way round. He's not engaged yet, I suppose?'
Nelly's reply was to the effect that she had not gone
into the question. But Maud noted the blush and the
expression in her modest black eyes. And she felt.
sorry that the tale she herself had to tell was not likely
to be amusing to anyone so obviously interested in
the fate of Mr Podd.
" We had troublous times at Mr MWhizzle's house
after you had gone," she began.
" I know that, Missie," returned the maiden, some-
what to her surprise. " The door was burst open, the
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